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pray among his boys, there hung a picture
which to more than one thoughtful spirit must
have conveyed the same suggestion which
Saint Gaudens has put into his bronze. Be-
hind John Meigs, too, the Master stood. It
was the symbol of the truth. All that he did
in the school he did as the servant of his
remembered Lord.
To one of the boys he loved he wrote:

"I trust that the vacation has opened to
you new and blessed assurances of your faith
in Christ and of His power to aid. He bids
you 'be strong,^ and fear not!' I pray for
you daily. He is ever with you; only keep
near Him and you are safe and victorious/'

Bade to The Hill, not infrequently, the boys
who had gone out from the school would
come to ask advice and guidance from the
man they trusted and loved.

"I remember/' says one, "the day dear
Professor was ill in bed, and still saw me.
Being naturally hesitant about intruding in
his sick room, I was struck at once on coming
into his presence by a feeling of being put
at complete ease, because I could see by his
r^narkable expression that he saw my dis-
tress and suffered with me; then it was very
to tell him all, and through my narrative
-sfefe Hiat he was a sympathetic listener on such things that he
